iiuuJV nonours at nign scnooi. cue JL did not know what to do, where to begin. The man who had the deepest influence upon my life was the white-haired, keen-tongued old Yankee scholar, Dr. Mc-Farland, the principal of our high school. It was he who first showed me that I could make myself an American woman, no matter whether my parents or environment were American or not, that America had need of such as I, young people eager, enthusiastic, with ideals, and a deep and supreme love for her, and an understanding of that old life from which so many of America's new citi-zens come. " You must be th_e jnterj^ber of
_^_                 ___
thje_olda" was the large vision he held out to            j
me.                                                                           ;
It was he who decided that I must go to            !
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